The contention of the two famous IIou/et y 

Come Madame, let vs hafte to Killingworth, 

Come on Lord Say go thou along with vs. 

For feare the Rebell Cade do finde thee out. 

Say . My innocence my Lord fhall pleade for me. 

And therefore with your highnefl'c leauc,Ile Ray behind. 

King . Euen as thou wilt my Lord Say .* 

Come M adam, let vs go. Exit om Hts 

Enter the Sord Skayles upon the Tower 
walks walking . 

L. Skayles, How now, is Iacke Cade flaine ? 

i .fa. No my Lord, nor likely to be flaine. 

For they haue wonne the bridge. 

Killing all thofe that withftand them. 

The Lord Mayor crauech aide ofyoirr honor from the Tower 
To defend the City from the Rebels. 

Lord Ska. Such aide as I can fpare, you {hall command. 

But I am troubled heere with them my fclfe,. 

The Rebels haue attempted to win the Tower,. 

But get you to Smithfield and gather head. 

And thither will I fend you Mathew Goffie : 

Fight for your King, your Countrey, and yourliues. 

And fo farewell,for 1 muft hence againe. 

Exitomts. 

Snter Iacke Cade, and the reft, and ftrikes hie J word vpon 

London ft one. 

Cade. Now is Mortemer Lord of this City, 

And now fitting vpon London ftone. We command,. 

That the firft y eare of our reigne. 

The pifltng Cundit run nothing but red wine. 

And no w henceforward, it flhall bee treafon 
For any that calles me any otherwife then 
Lord Mortemer. > 

Enter a fouldier,. 

Soul* Tacke Cade, Iacke Cade. 

Cade. Zounds knocks him downs. They ktlhtti 

"Dicks* My, Lord, f 

Then 


. 



York* ond Lancafter. 

, , n Arm y gathered together into Smithfield. 

n’IcZIL., let's go fight ‘1™, 

a C ti ao on and fet London-bndge a fire, 

B ut , -r ?, ran burne downc the Tower too. 

And if y° J can> Dur Exit omnes 

Come let’s away. 

Alarms, and then OHathew Gaffe is flaine and all the reft 
J wit h him. Then enter lacks Cade a- 

gaine and his company. 

Cade. So firs, now go and pull downe thcSauoy, 

Others to the Innes of Court, downemth them all. 

asiA ihaucafutcvntoyourLordlhip. 

Cat Be it a Lordfliip Dicke, and thou {halt haue it 

F °i)!c%.That we may go burne all the Records, 

And that all writing may be put downe, 

AP c2okktit {hall be C fo,and henceforward all things (ball 

be in common, ^ 

And in Cheapfide ihall my palphrey go to graf e. ■ 

Why ill not amiferable thing , that of.he skin of an .nnoctnt 
idb. parchment Ihould be imde.St then with a little blotting 
ouer with inke.a man ftvould vndo himfelfe. 

Some faies tis the bees that fling, but I fay tis their waxe/ot 
I am fure I neuet feal'd to any thing but once, and I was ncuer 

mine ownc man fince. 

Nick. But when Chall we take vp thofe commodities 

^'fe^Matry he that will loftily Hand to it, Stall take vp tbefe 
commodities following: Item,a gown,a kirtle, a petticoat, ana 
a fmocke. Enter George. 

Geer. My Lord, a prize,a. prize,heres the Lord Say, 

Which fold the Townes in France. t 

Cade. Come hither thou Say, thou George, thouBuckrum 
Lord,What anfwer canft thou make vnto my mightinefle, tor 
deliuering vp the T ownes in France to Mounficr bus mine cue, 

the Dolphin of France? , . 

Gj And 
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